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MEN"  INT SHACKLES

AS HE grew older, again and again in his
search for truth young Wen waked up the
village elders of the hamlet of Blue Valley. With
that good-natured indulgence that Chinese elders
assume toward the weaknesses of childhood, they
had heard of his protests against the binding of
the feet of his sister. As long as he confined his
reform "mischief?? to the family circle it was all
right; but the village elders were not prepared to
allow any youthful admonitions to disturb the
tranquil lethargy of their hidebound village con-
trol. Eventually, however, not only in the family
circle did Wen utter protests against the ignor-
ance and superstition that were going about him
like a wheel of fate, and which he felt instinctively-
to be wrong, but even in the presence of the village
elders he would make observations which shocked
the old fellows beyond measure.

For example, in Choy Hung there were three
Chinese families who owned slaves; not really
slaves in the sense of the former African slaves
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